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	1. Chapter 1: EPIC FORESHADOWING!

**(Author's Note)**

**Hey guys, sorry about the wait. I had work related things to deal with…**

**I've never seen someone swallow so many forks!**

**And to that one guy… That was not eating. I've seen eating. What you did in there was pure chaos.**

**I'm just fooling around with those last two things. But I've been busy none the less.**

**Anyways, so this idea came to me a couple of minutes ago so I decided to try writing this chapter out and get some responses from some of my good Fanfiction Authors.**

**Onto the story!**

* * *

><p>A cold sweat was falling down my face, my hands mimicking this.<p>

I sat next to 3 of my good friends as we stared into the TV screen that lay in front of us.

"We need 5 more kills to win this, let's show the world what we're made of." I said, tilting my head at my teammates.

"...BREAK!"

Our characters each ran out of our cover, we split up into two and took down some of the opposition.

"Guys, I'm surrounded!" One of our members yelled.

I quickly clambered up a ledge and dashed to the left, my reticle landing right on the guys head.

I pulled the trigger on my controller, the vibration of the shot went off as the enemies' shield fell and the bullet took him down.

The blue team wins logo popped up as our team jumped up in victory. I was flabbergasted, we had won.

**(3 months later…)**

It's been 3 months since that day… We had won the Halo world championships and OC (Original Champions) had it's last match together.

After the event me and my team parted ways, each moving on to something different. I stayed with Halo whilst the others…

I'm getting off track. Today was the day we're going to group up and meet each other again.

I was standing in my cosplay, my armour was that off my Spartan IV. Raider helmet and Recon armour.

In my hand was a Red M6 magnum. Of course, it was the BoomCO one since weapons are a touchy subject at E3…

"If it isn't 0n3dge…" I heard a voice say.

"Nice to see you too G1." I said, turning to the man in armour from what I believed to be destiny.

"...Same…" Was his answer.

The silence between us lasted for a second before scratching as we both bursted into laughter.

"Oh… Steven it is good to see you…" I said.

"Same to you Bryce… How's things been?" G1 asked.

I scratched the back of my head… or would of if my 3d printed Raider helmet wasn't in the way.

"Nothing much, tried getting a job."

"Cool." Was his response. "What did you get?"

"Key word: Tried. I think I'm going to go back to acting." I said.

"Ah…"

"What's been new for you?" I asked.

"Can't really say that anything's really happened…" Said G1.

"Guess that makes 4 of us then." A new voice rings out.

"Acallaris? And Tehg? Glad you could make it." Said G1.

"I wouldn't miss this thing for anything." Said Acallaris.

"Same goes for me as well, good to see you guys." Said Tehg.

"Same goes for me and Bryce Tamazaki." Said G1.

"Well hey, when you don't see each other for 2 and a half months that's bound to happen." Said Tamazaki.

"So what's new with you guys?" I asked, leaning back.

"Tamazaki… kinda got expelled from his school." Said Tehg.

"Wait… How the _HELL _did that happen?" Asked G1.

"I swore I didn't do it! What purpose would I of had for flooding the girls locker room!?" Tamazaki exclaimed.

"Whilst I… kinda don't have anything else happening." Said Tehg.

"So Tam is the only one with something new happening eh?" I asked.

"Stop being canadian for a second, would yah?" Asked G1.

"Alright fine… if that's the case, YOU be less american." I said, pointing at G1.

"And they're at it again… *SIGH* how are those two friends again?" Asked Tehg.

"The same way we all are." Said Tamazaki.

After some much needed snacks and activities (Pocky counts god dammit!), We had reached the end of the convention.

"So this is it eh?" Asked G1.

"We'll see each other again." Said Tamazaki.

"Hey guys, random thought… how would traveling dimensions feel like?" Asked Tehg.

"Not sure, I mean *Heh* It's not like we're going to end up traveling to a different dimension and be away from each other for a bit." I said.

"...Why do you feel like you jinxed us?" Asked G1.

"Look the chances of that happening are as slim as me getting a lazy girl by day and a dominatrix by night as a girlfriend." I said.

**(EPIC FORESHADOWING!)**

"Whatever… Good to see you all again." Said G1 "Until next time."

We said our goodbyes and headed off. As I got onto the plane back to ontario, the memory of our first meeting played in my head…

**(7 Months Ago…)**

"So wait… You're 15…" Said G1.

"Yeah…" Was my response.

"And the rest of us are like… what? 17-18?" He asked.

"That's right…" Said Tamazaki.

"Are you going somewhere with this or…?" Asked Tehg.

"Nope!"

"God dammit G1…" I said.

"Well look who it is." Said a voice.

"Ah… generic villain #42. Always a pleasure." I said.

"My name is ***** Off Edge." Said Generic Villain #42.

"It's 0n3dge." Said G1.

"Cram it G2, this is going to be our tournament to win, so back off you sh*ts." Said Generic Henchman #778325878

"Hey look, it's just a tournament. No need for all the hostility." Said Tehg.

"Says the guy who aims like the state of S**** 06." Said Generic Henchman #778325878

"Oh you son of a-!"

"Tehg, calm down. We'll let the tournament decide." Said Tamazaki.

We crushed them. It was literally a joke. And I distinctly remember Tehg using every opportunity to teabag EVERY SINGLE ONE of the enemy team.

Needless to say, that was the day we met, and the day we learned to never damage Tehg's pride.

**(Fast Forward to present Day)**

"Look, all I'm saying is… Why do I even bother." Said my childhood friend.

"Aeca, you know VERY well why." I said, smugly.

"Yeah yeah…" Aeca said. "Just… Stop being so… over confident."

"You're just jelly since I'm better at halo than you now." I said, smirking.

"2 things. First: Really? Jelly? Second: I could still destroy you one on one." Said Aeca.

"That was only because of B*llsh*t Power weapons." I said.

"Yeah yeah…" Said Aeca.

I sighed and rested a hand on my chin.

"I gotta go." I said, getting up.

"See yah." Said Aeca as I walked off into the 2nd parking lot at the back of the school.

Aeca has been my best friend since 1st grade. He ended up moving during the fifth, and _SOMEHOW_ ended up back here close enough to go to the same school I do.

He was also the one who introduced Halo to me. And I swear, not a day goes by when I don't think about the missed times we had.

"This world has been connected…." A voice echoed across the parking lot.

I looked up to see the entire area in a monochrome shade.

"Tied to the darkness…"

I turned to see a man in a black cloak. His face a black void.

"Who the hell are you?" I asked.

"My name is of no importance." He said.

"Then can you stop with the Kingdom Hearts lines?" I asked.

"No."

"Eh, worth a shot."

"You are a threat to the mission, I must complete the mission." Said the guy as his left hand emerged from the cloak… or lack thereof… sorta.

"You will be… Eliminated." He said, his left eye glowing red. His left hand was skeletal, no flesh at all, it then ignited into purple flames.

"Whoa!" I exclaimed.

"DIE!" He exclaimed.

He extended his hand as multiple shots of purple flames raced at me.

"Oh sh*t!" I exclaimed, raising my hands instinctively.

…

…

…

"Huh!?"

I lowered my hand to see me encased in a column of cyan Fire.

"NO!" The man yelled, firing beams of purple fire at me.

However, the cyan fire just absorbed it, before firing it back at the man.

He just looked at me before... disappearing. Still not sure what exactly happened.

"What the-!?" I exclaimed.

The floor under me opened up as I started sinking into something that felt like quicksand.

"OH SH********T!" I exclaimed as my head went under and I started riding this tunnel like a water slide.

And then a light appeared and swallowed me whole.

* * *

><p><strong>(Author's Note)<strong>

**That marks the beginning of What If…? Hope you guys enjoyed, and hope to see you all again later.**

**So until then…**

**DFTBA**


	2. Chapter 2: I might have jinxed us

**(Author's Note)**

**Hello everyone, and welcome back to another chapter of what if…?**

**So Last time, Bryce got suck into a portal after being attacked by… someone. **

**Onto Reviews!**

**To Acallaris: No! Technically I was first to review when you're story's chapter went up… but PersonManZX beat you to it.**

**Speaking of…**

**To PersonManZX: Looking forward to it.**

**Onto the story!**

* * *

><p>"Wh...OOOOA!"<p>

I shot out of whatever dimensional portal I had just been in, and started to plummet.

How was I plummeting you might ask? Well, I currently happen to be… falling from the sky. It's not towards, because then I'd have a reason to play that song.

I continued my descent, trying my best to aim for a body of water… only to remember basic physics at the last second.

***BOOM!***

"Oww…" I said, as I crawled onto the nearby field.

"Ha….ha….hah...this will be a story to tell the guys later...:" I said through pained breaths.

"Well… If I even see them again." I said.

"I'm… gonna take a nap." I said to myself as I passed out.

* * *

><p>"Mmhhhgg… ugh... " I got up and took a look around me.<p>

"Okay… I'm not dreaming...sh*t…"

I tried to stand up but was weighed down by a small pressure on my lap.

"Eh?"

I looked down to see a little girl, she looked like… what? 8-12? She also had this whole… pajama outfit thing going on.

"Um…. Hello?" I asked, poking the girl.

She was passed out cold, I decided I needed to stand and carefully moved her off my legs.

"Ah… there you go." I said, jumping around a bit.

I looked at the girl again, she had blue-ish purple-ish hair and had a plushie in her hands.

"Sorry…" I said, as I walked towards what I could only assume to be civilization.

However as I began my walk, a slime jumped in front of me.

"WHOA!" I exclaimed, falling on my butt.

I looked up to see more and more slimes join the first one it was then did I hear one of them bark… wait what?

***Bark!***

Welp… this is a thing…

* * *

><p>The scene cuts to G1 on a plane back home, he sneezes and gets a pissed look.<p>

"God dammit Bryce…"

* * *

><p>This confirms it. I'm in Hyperdimension Neptunia… which dimension? I have no clue…<p>

Wait… who was I just with then?

One of the Slimes jump at me, it's attack was interrupted by a plushie batting at it.

"Attacking someone unarmed is mean…" said a tired voice.

I looked at the owner to see the same little girl from before… oh sh*t…

"Plutia?" I said, barely audible… no it wasn't audible actually.

"I don't take kindly to that…" she said, swinging at another.

One of the Dogoos jumped at me, I tried smacking it away, but it only latched onto my arm.

And then it started choking me… that went from 0 to 100 really f *cking fast.

Plutia swung at the Dogoo, effectively saving my life.

As she finished up with the Slimes she turned to me.

"You okay…?" she asked.

"I… I'm good." I said, taking her hand.

"I'm Plutia, What's yours?" She asked me.

"B-bryce. Bryce Bridged." I said, still trying to get over the initial shock.

"Nice to meet you." She said.

"Same… now can you explain why you were asleep on my lap?" I asked.

Plutia looked at me for a sec.

"You looked comfy and I wanted to join you." She said.

"I was in pain and was resting it off… falling from the sky into water will do that to you." I said.

"You fell from the sky? That reminds me of my friend!" She said.

"Friend?" I asked.

"Yeah, she has a habit of falling from the sky… that's how we met… Wait… because you _also_ fell from the sky… will we be friends?" She asked.

"Uh… sure? I don't know? I'm just trying to figure out what just happened." I said.

"What happened?" She asked.

I then began to tell her my story. When I finished, Plutia then proceeded to go under my arm and started to drag me somewhere.

"What are you doing?" I asked.

"I know some people who can probably help you!" Said Plutia. "Come on, follow me!" She said.

I rolled my eyes as we entered a big city. This place is like… years ahead of our own on earth.

"I take it you like it?" She asked.

"This place looks awesome!" I said, giddy.

Plutia stifled a laugh. "Come on, we're almost there."

I looked through another window to see what I could only assume to be Planeptune's newest console.

We finally arrived at a tower of sorts, the guards stiffened a bit at Plutia's arrival.

"Ah Lady Plutia. Are you here to see Lady Purple Heart?" Asked one of the guards.

"Yep, he's with me as well." Said Plutia, gesturing to me.

"Alright…" Said the guard a bit weary.

As we walked inside we reached an elevator. On our way up, I couldn't help but notice that there seemed to be a different uniform for half the guards… strange.

"I'm back!" Said Plutia, walking into the room.

Inside the room was the infamous Neptune, sitting on a couch… playing video games with a pudding moustache… However _that's _possible.

"Ah, Plutia! Good to see you!" Said Neptune. "Who's this?"

"This is Bryce." Said Plutia. "He's… not from around here."

2 small fairies floated in on 2 different books.

"Then where is he from?" Asked who I only could assume was Histoire. The smaller one must be Mini-Histy.

"Different dimension." I said.

"*SIGH*...Another one?" Asked Mini-Histoire.

"Wait, did you just say another one?" I asked.

A newcomer walked in when I said that.

"Bryce? Bryce is that you?" Asked a familiar voice.

"Tamazaki?" I asked, turning to my friend.

"Bryce.."

"Yeah…?"

"You jinxed us."

* * *

><p><strong>(Author's Note)<strong>

**Hope you guys enjoyed that one, the next chapter may take a bit to get out… for… reasons.**

**Anyways until next time…**

**DFTBA**


	3. Chapter 3: I demand an explanation!

…**You expected On3dge didn't you? Well Nope! Instead you have me: Acallaris, writing this chapter of "What if…?"**

**Now from what I know, this may not be the last time I'm writing a chapter this story…**

**But anyways, I really don't have much to say except "Let the Chapter Commence!"**

**Disclaimer: Hyperdimension Neptunia rightfully belongs to Idea Factory and Compile Heart**

* * *

><p><strong>Tamazaki's Perspective<strong>  
><strong>(The Real World, 7:30 PM)<strong>

The convention that Bryce, Tehg, Steven, and I had came to, ended shortly after we had parted ways from one another

While those guys had to take planes home, I had to ride in the subway, the convention took place in Manhattan, so it wouldn't take long before I was back in my neighborhood in the suburbs

While I sat on the train, I felt my phone vibrating in my pocket, I took out my phone from my pocket and checked to see who was calling me, I tapped the the green button and put the phone to my ear

"Hello?" I answered

"Tam? Where are you?" My 12 year old brother asked me over the line, "It's getting really late and you're still not home yet!"

"Don't worry Bud, I'm on the subway right now" I said to my brother, "I should be home in an hour and a half, just go to bed alright?"

"Okay…" He sounded kind of depressed, "Good night Tam…"

"Night Alex" I said, "See you in the morning…"

I hanged up the call, I was then taken back to my homescreen, I stared at my Neptune Phone Wallpaper before I turned off the phone and put it back into my pocket

"Well…might as well catch some Zs…" I yawned as I slowly began to lower my head, not realizing the huge mistake I had just made

**(30-40 minutes later…)**

"*yawn* 's weird how I got more rest on the subway instead of my actual bed" I stretched

I looked around and saw I was in a empty train car, well for me, if there's another person inside the train with you, I call it empty…shut up, it's my logic and I'm sticking with it

At the other end of the train car, I could see some guy in a black cloak, staring directly at me, let's just say that this was kind of creepy since I couldn't see the guy's face

"Uhh….hey…man?" I said, "Do…you know when the train is going to stop?"

The man continued to stare at me, I shuffled in my seat as I was starting to get uncomfortable. The man then looked out the window, I did the same thing and saw that we were riding in a black abyss

"What the?" I got up from my seat and backed away from the window, "where the hell am I?"

"Light has vanished from the worlds…" The cloaked man spoke suddenly

I turned back to the cloaked man, his hood was no longer covering his face…but here's the thing: He has no face at all, so he had nothing to cover

"What…are you?" I asked him

"What I am is of no importance…" The man said

"…Well could you stop pretending to be some sort of Roleplayer?" I asked him

"…no"

"Oh well, nothing was lost by asking" I shrugged

"You are a threat to the mission, I must complete the mission…" The man's left eye (or where his left eye was supposed to be) glowed a red color and his right hand….his skeletal right hand was engulfed in a purple flame, "You will be….eliminated"

"The f***?!" I shouted

"BEGONE!" The man charged at me

I shielded myself from the cloaked demon guy or whatever he was….heh? What's going on? Why wasn't I suddenly being burnt to a crisp?

I then noticed that in front of me was a red heart, which I'm praying to God that it wasn't my own heart that was floating out in the open

As ok as the man punched it, he was sent flying to the back of the train car, all I did was stare at the heart, I feel like if I touched it, I'd probably explode into… I dunno, pixels?

"No!" The man- skeleton- demon- dude shouted

In the blink of an eye, the heart that was in front of me disappeared, in another blink of an eye, that thing that attacked me had also disappeared…why do I get the feeling that all of this happened because Bryce opened his mouth?

The window of the train then suddenly shattered, I felt like I was getting sucked out of the window…and then I realized…I actually was getting sucked out of the window

"Gah!" I shouted, "I-I can't…hold on!"

Next thing you know, I went out of the window of a train that was traveling to nowhere. I kept on falling through the dark abyss, until suddenly I blacked out

**(In a Completely Different Dimension…)**

"Hey buddy! Wake up won't ya?" I heard a strange yet familiar voice, "It's been three hours!"

"Hmm….?" I shot up like a rocket and looked around, "What happened! Where am I? And why am I feeling a sense of Déjà vu?!"

"Whoa! Easy there dude!" I turned to the girl next to me, "Maybe you hit your head too hard when that bunny dropped you"

"…" I stared at the girl, "…Neptune?"

"Random Person I don't know" Neptune replied back, "how ya doing?"

This…has to be some sort of dream, I can't possibly even talking to Neptune right now, she's a fictional character, she isn't real….

I looked around and saw that we were sitting next to a crater, a massive one if I were to be more descriptive, I looked back at Neptune who had also looked at the crater

"Uhh….How did that get there?" I asked

"Oh! You made that!" Neptune said in a cheery tone, "I dragged you out of it after you fell here!"

"I thought you said a bunny dropped me" I said to her

"I was only kidding silly! Do you really think that there's a bloodthirsty bunny monster out there searching for you?" Neptune asked

"Knowing my luck, yes..." I mumbled, "But uh... besides that, where am I?"

"Oh yeah, you did fall from the sky and all, so you probably have amnesia!" Neptune said, "You're in Gamindustry, you should know that at least"

Bryce I swear to God, if I see you I'm going to smack you right across the head for jinxing us

"Anywho, you stop haven't given me your name, but Yet you know mine" Neptune said, "Guess even Amnesiacs are able to recognize their fell buds!"

"Uhh…yeah, we'll go with that logic" I said, "Anyways, I'm Trenton Tamazaki, but just call me Tamazaki"

"Nah! I'll just call ya T instead!" Neptune caused me to fall to the ground unexpectedly, as if I slipped on something, "Nice to meet cha T!"

**(Present time…)**

"And so, that's how I got here" I said, "Neptune brought me to the Basilicom shortly after…"

"You fooound Tammy by yourself Neppy?" Plutia asked

"Yup! Deciding to go and throw something away for once actually was a good thing!"

"Well, Glad to know that I'm not the only one in this situation" Bryce let out a sigh of relief before I smacked him in the back of the head, "Ow! What was that for?!"

"That's for jinxing us you dunce!" I said before looking at Neptune, Plutia, Histoire, and Mini Histy, "wait a minute…Something isn't right here…"

"What is the matter Tamazaki?" Histoire asked, "Is something bothering you?"

"I can understand Neptune and Plutia, but…" I tapped my chin, "…why are there two Histoires in the same room as each other?"

"Well…" Mini Histy began

* * *

><p><strong>And that's where I stop! I'll leave the explaining to On3dge since he asked me to leave the chapter off like that<strong>

Anyways, hope you guys enjoyed the 3rd Chapter of "What if…?", and I'll see you all…whenever On3dge wants me to write another chapter!

* * *

><p><strong>Hey guys 0n3dgeGaming here, huge thanks to Acallaris for writing this chapter on how Tamazaki ended up in gamindustry, next time… won't be an explanation though.<strong>

**So, really hope you enjoyed this one, review if you did… or not, and until next time…**

**DFTBA**


	4. Chapter 4: Teach me Histy!

**(Author's Note)**

**Hey guys, 0n3dgeGaming here, and today I bring you not only an explanation for the OCs, but also something I had G1 archangel write for me.**

**So, onto the story!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything! I swear on the life of my OC.**

"Don't do that!"

**Okay I own him but everything else belongs to its respective owners.**

**To the story!**

* * *

><p>"Well…" Began Histoire. "We're not sure what happened, but apparently the two dimensions: The Hyperdimension and The Ultradimension have merged. And this has made it so that the CPUs from the Ultradimension are now taking refuge here."<p>

"I'm not really sure you would call this refuge." Said Mini-Histy. "This also means that places like Leanbox's Halo mountain has changed. The Mountain itself had somehow broken away from the nation and merged with the Island that was Ultradimensions Leanbox."

"I see…" Said Tamazaki.

"I'm just wondering something off topic." I said.

"What is it Bryce?" Asked Plutia.

"Tam… what's with that mark on your hand?" I asked him.

"Mark?" He asked before looking at his left hand.

The mark was a simple design. What I could only describe as the chain attack symbol from Xenoblade Chronicles emblazed his hand. The chain in said symbol was a distinct red colour.

"Hmm…"

"What's got you all processing, Mini-Histy?" Asked Neptune.

"The mark is one that I've seen in small amounts of documentation. However, very little information is known about said mark." Said Mini-Histy.

"...It couldn't be…"

"Histoire?" I asked.

"I've heard of this before… It's known as the mark of the 'Alpha Player Link'. It will create a symbol in the center of the mark to show who you're connected to." Said Histoire.

"Well then, I guess this means only one thing!" Said Neptune.

"And that is?" Asked Tamazaki.

"A-P-L." She just said.

Tamazaki froze, before seizing up and falling to the ground. A light quickly flashed over him, transforming him into another form, however the transformation went as quickly as it came.

Tamazaki lied on the ground passed out. I just looked at neptune, left eyebrow raised with my mouth ajar slightly. I then looked back to Tamazaki, the mark on his hand was now emblazed with a new symbol inside the already present chain attack symbol. I don't know too much kanji... but the symbol looked like... this? 赤, and If I remember correctly, that means red...

*RING RING*

"One second." Said Histoire.

"Yes? Hello Blanc… You need me to see somebody?" Said Histoire, over the phone.

"What's their name?" I asked.

"...It's-"

* * *

><p><strong>POV CHANGE: G1's POV<strong>

**TIME CHANGE: After the convention.**

It was fun, seeing Bryce and them again. I left E3 to head back to my hotel room. I needed to pack up my things. My flight back to Binghamton leaves at eight o'clock tomorrow morning. I walked into my room, hurriedly pried off my Warlock cosplay, and hopped into the shower. I spent the next twenty minutes of listening to the Death of a Bachelor album on shuffle and relaxing. I'm not looking forward to tomorrow. I hate mornings and the flight made my legs all kinds of stiff. That's not even taking into account that you shouldn't fall asleep. Have you ever tried staying awake through an entire flight? It sucks…almost as bad as jet lag.

During this contemplation, I was wondering what I could write for my creative writing class next semester. I decided to take it for a second time and all kinds of ideas came to mind. None of them should be written down though. Shower thoughts. The dark, scary kind. But whatever…I dry off, pull on a pair of shorts, and go to bed.

The alarm went off at the unholy hour of four-thirty.

"Ugh…" I slam the alarm's off button and crawl out of bed. I had to get up this early because I'm incredibly forgetful, so it gives me time to remember to pack everything. Last time I packed last minute, I left a mostly full bottle of Axe body wash in D.C. Right before packing, I put on a Deadpool t-shirt and a pair of jeans. An hour of triple checking that I had everything and that I had room for a hotel pillow passed, and I went down to get some food. My meal consisted of a bacon and cheese omelet, more bacon, an apple and some orange juice. If you don't get the joke, I'm American and bacon's what I do.

I had another hour before it was a decent time to leave for the airport, so I went back to my room and took a nap. After all that time I went down to the lobby, turned in my key, and hailed a cab. The ride was a quite ten minutes that cost me twenty bucks. Stupid big cities and their overpriced everything's…The line for check in was nonexistent so that wasn't a problem. The only thing wrong with the remaining time was the wait. It felt like forever! Thanks to a liberal use of Bryce's bank account, I had first class seat. It was a window seat too. The plane took off, and things were going smoothly, until I heard a voice.

"You are a threat to the mission. I must complete the mission. You will be…eliminated…"

Next thing I know, the plane is going down. Alarms are going off, everyone's screaming, and through the window I can see that the plane was on fire. The weird part is that the flames are purple. There's potassium chloride in those flames? The plane is approaching the ground awfully fast and I hear a loud bang. Well…Looks like I get to die the way I want to: In a glorious explosion. I feel the plane impact and there was a flash of white light.

When I come to, I'm face down in a pile of snow. Is this my Heaven? Nah. I've got to be in Hell. That is the only explanation for this. Time for the checklist. Beard that I really should trim but am too lazy to? Check. Dashing good looks? Check. Blood inside my body? Check. I swear, if what went down was because of some dumb c*** looking at pictures of their dogs on their cameras, I'll kick a baby. There's gotta be someplace I could hunker down, like a cave or something. I wander around the frozen forest until I heard some bushes rustle. I turn around to see a Dogoo from Hyperdimension Neptunia. My first thought is: "Hell's f*cked with me hard". The second was "What if it's real? It could probably kick my a**." This line of thinking brought me to a single conclusion. "Let's see what happens if I punt it into a tree." And that's what I did. It splattered against the wood.

"I am f*ck*ng awesome!" Or at least, that's what I thought until it reformed. "Ah…shit…" Then its friends showed up. "Run like a b*** no jutsu!" I booked it as fast as I could. As I ran, I slammed into something that was very, very solid. I tip my head up to see a dragon. A mother F*CK*NG dragon. If I wasn't dead before, I am now. Its claw shot forward and sent me flying. Oh God that hurts! When I hit the ground, I bounced a little before rolling to a stop. My vision started to fade, but before it went fully, I saw blurs of pink and different shades of blue.

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks to G1archangel for the last bit of story. Now I wait for Tehg2000!<strong>

**Tamazaki has been linked to Neptune via the APL thingy…**

**And Bryce has yet to reveal any abilities yet.**

**So until next time…**

**DFTBA**


End file.
